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The Hijlorh of King Lear. 

Gloft. "No, what needes then that tcrribe difpatch of it into 
vour pocket, the qualitie of nothing hath not fuch need to hide 
itfelfe,lets fee, come if itbee nothing I fhall'notneede fpefta- 

C [ JSa. I befeech you Sir pardon me,it is a letter from my brother, 
that I haue not all ore read, for fo much as I haue perufed, I find it 
not fit for your liking. 

Gloft. Giue me the letter fir, . . , 

I lhall offend either to dctaine or giae it, the contents 

as in part I vnderftand them, are too blame. 

Gloft Lets fee, lets fee ? ... 

Baft '. I hope for my brothers iuftification, he wrot this but 

©four times, keepes our fortunes from vs nil lour ^oldncs cannot 
relifh them, I begin to find an idle and fond bondage in the op- 
preffion of aged tyranny, who fvvaies not as it hath po wer,butas 
it is fuflferedjCome to me, that ot this I may Ipeake more, if our 
father would fleepe till I wake him, you Ihould mioy halfehis 
reuenew for euer , and hue thebeloued of your brother Ed. 

^Hum, confpiracie. flept till I wakt him, you Ihould enioy halfe 
his reuenew, iny fonne Edgar, had hee a hand to write this, a 
hart and brainc to breed it in, when came this to you, who 

br S k It was not brought me my Lord, ther’s the cunning of 
it I found it throwne inat the cafement of my clofet. 

' Gloft You know the Caraftar to be your brothers ? 

B*(l Ifthe matter were good my Lord I durft fweare it weie 

his but in refpeft,of that I would liine thinke it were not, 

Taft.' In shh hand my Lord, but I hope his heart is not In 

^ Gloft. Hath he neuer heretofore fouded you in this bufines? 

Baft. Neuer my Lord, but I haue often heard him maintain* 
it to be fit. chat fons at perfit age,& fathers declining, h.s £thc 
fhould be as ward to chefonne,andthe fonne raannage the r« 

Gloft. 


uenew. 




The Hitt me of King Lear. 

Gloft. O viliainCjVillaine,his very opinion in the Setter, ab- 
horred vi!laine,vnnaturall detefied brutiih villaine,worfe then 
brutifh.go firfeeke him,I apprehend hnn,abhommable villaine 

whereishe? , , r 

Baft. I doe not well know my Lord, jfitfhall pleale you to 
fufpend your indignation againft my brother^ 1 you can deriue 

from him better telhmonycf this intent: you Ihould runaccr- 

tainecourfe, where if you violently proceed againft him, mi- 
flaking his purpofe, it would make a great gap in yourowne 
honour, & (hake in peeces the heart of his obedtece,I dare pawn 
downe my life for him, he hath wrote this to feele my affection 
to your honour, and to no further pretence of danger. 

Gloft. Thinke you fo ? 

Baft. Ifyourhonouriudgeitmeete, I will place you where 

you lhall heare vs conferre ofthis,andby an auricular aflurance 
haue your fatiffaffion, and that without any further delay then 

this very euening. 

Gloft, He cannot be fuch a monitor. 

Baft. Norisnctfure. 

Gloft. To his father, that fo tenderly and entirely loues him, 
heauenand earth ! Edmund feeke him out, wind mee into him, 1 
pray you frame your bufines after your own wifedome, I would 

vnftatemy felfetobe in aduerefblution. r or. .-r 

Baft I Shall feeke him fir preftntly, conuey the bufineffe as I 

fhall fee meanes, and acquaint you withall. 

Gloft. Thefe late eclipfes in the Sunne and Moone portend 
no good to vs, though the wifedome of nature can 
and thus yetnature findsit felfefcourgdby thefequent efteas, 
loue codes, friendff ip fals off, brothers diuidc, in Cimes mu- 
tinies, in Countries difeords, Pallaces treafon, thebondcrackt 
betweene fonne andfather-, find outthis 

loofe thee nothing, doe it carefully, and the noble and true ha 
ted Kent bani(ht,his offence ho neft, ftrange ftranje . 

Baft. This is the excellent foppery of the world , that tvhe 
we are ficke in Fortune, often the forfeit of our owne bebauio , 
we make guiltieofour difafters the Sunne, the M°°n^nd th^ 
StarreSj as if w e w ere Villames by neceffitic, <oo y 

lycompulfion, Knaues, Theses, and Tree iw » 
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